A Child Lost 
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A child lost ! was the ery, 
For many miles around ; 
A reward was offered, 
And that was Ten Pound. 


Llewelyn was but five year old ; 
God bless his dear name. 

We know of other little ones 
Lost the very same. 


it was on a fatal morning, 
In the town of Aberdare ; 

Llewelyn’s dear mother 
Missed him from her care. 


The colliers of the valley 
Searched for many a mile ; 
Until at last they gave up 
Without finding the child. 
Ten Pound reward was offered, 
Then Ten Pounds more 
He could not be found 
Even for a score 


' Llewelyn wandered he knew not where 
From the town of Aberdare 
Alas, alas he had to drop 
That may have been his death spot. 


Days passed, weeks came ; 
Still the ery was the same ; 

A child lost ! lost, but found 
By a dog and that a hpund. 


‘List ! list ! we hear a sound ; 
»« Alderman Morgan the Boy he found, 
Laying dead with cap off his head 
Upon the mountain. 
Thank Alderman Morgan. one and all 
Let his name go far and wide ; 
He is a honourable gentleman, 


We know he is Tynewydd’s Pride. 
By Chas. Austin. 





